THE MIRRORS OF WASHINGTON

of the sparrow and whatever exertion he has made
has ended in a feeble and futile fluttering.

I doubt if any man in public life has had so many
honors thrust upon him. He has held three great
offices of the Republic without so much as raising a
hand for any of them. Unlike most men he did
not travel the mucky road of politics to reach Wash-
ington nor compromise with circumstance to gain
distinction. Three Presidents invited him to sit at
their cabinet tables. Three times the Republican
machine in Pennsylvania invited him to sit in the
Senate. With graceful dignity he accepted all of
these invitations not, indeed, unconscious of the
fact that the selection in each case was a very happy
one.

I do not mean by this that he is conceited. He is
merely conscious of the fact that intellectually he is
somewhat superior to his colleagues, most of whom,
strangely enough, quite agree with him. They
consult him and accept his counsel with almost
childlike faith. To the mediocre politicians and
provincial lawyers who constitute the bulk of the
Senate and House of Representatives, he is a figure
apart, who looks upon their antics with a kindly,
but never amused, tolerance.
"I know nothing of politics," he said to me a
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